~ 

















Fambellished with Bleqant Copperplate Bnagravtiugs. 


HUDSON, N.Y. APRIL 6, 1855. No. 28 


°° Soka es eee 











—O-» 





POPTHA WA se 








THE PORTRAIT. 
A SKETCH, 


portrait !—-but such aoue ! Phe exhibition had only 
plist opened : lL had gone to sce it on the third day, 
and scarcely had TP advanced a dozen paces into 
the grand room, when | felt myself riveted to the 
~spot—* What's the matter 2? inquired Armstrong. 
heard him, but felt as if the faculties of speech 
were suspended, He repeated the question, but 
fo no purpose. * Are vou dreaming " at length he 
exclammed— What is the matter with you ?’ 

‘Do you know the original of that portrait 7’ 
miquired [, 

* Nov 

‘J,ook atthe number in the book. Well what 
ays it r’ 

* Portrait of a young lady, yy Ae 

‘And who is BE. FL? 

*T know not.’ 

‘A plague upon wil initials,’ exclamnmed TT: *] 
would vive the world to know the name of the 
tist.” 

‘Tiltry and find him out for you, my boy,’ re- 
joined the kindest-hearted fellow in Dublin. 


‘Oh, there are tones and looks that cart 
An instant sunshine through the heart; 

As ifihe soul that miante caught 

Some treasure it through life bad sunght ; 
A-ifthe very lips and eyes 

Ire destined to have ullours olis, 
And never be forgot again, 


Sparkled and spoke before us then! 
repeated T to myself, as I stood gazing upon the 
voiceless, stghtless picture ! 
"Twas a full-length—a front view, in the attitude 
of advaneing—a maid of auburn tresses ; the com- 


plexion fair; the eyes, a deep blue; the lips— | 


carnations—slightly apart, as though the sweet 
breath were issuing through them: the bosom del- 
icately full-veiled by a kerchief of cause, all but 
one spot of dazzling white Hess 4 the Waist, Lap rhe 
to the critical point, beyond which firmimess, and 


race take leave of tenuitv, and form the zone of 


which the lines of the lower part of the fheure 


flowed outwards and downwards in a curve at ne 

ile richness ; anankle and an tostep, like the re 

synmnetrvy '—The arms——which were bare trom 
wnethine more than halt way above the elbow 


VCC beautilul > her viet brahaeh Wat eovered hia 


vlove, and held another, leaving her left one the 
voucher of a virgin palm! No ring was on the 
finger. 


‘Tis time to go,’ said Arinstrong, slapping me 


‘}on the shoulder, * the exhibition closes at four.’ 
Yes; atlast Pwas fairly inlove! andwithwhat? A | 


‘Vhree hours had [been poring upon it !— Four!’ 
vexclaimed 1,’ 
‘It wants but ten minutes of it’ 
* And have you found out the artist 7’ 
¢ No.’ 
“ ‘ # * “ - * 
| Nota day did I miss the Exhibition. 


As soon 
las T entered the room I 


took my seat before the 
iportrait, and there TE remained till every one else 
Iwas gone, No doubt IT was the object ot frequent 
‘remark. IT often heard a whispering near me. 
Sometimes b caught a glimpse of a simile, suddenly 
suppressed, On one occasion T seemed to ceive no 
sinall miab: to a gentleman who stood in front 
ofine. A lady was leaning on his arm. IT had 
heard a sigh so deep, that in: spite of my absorp- 
ition, it attracted my notice. TL withdrew my eyes 
from the portrait, and they fell on the lady, who 
was In the act of turning away ; but [ene ountered 
the gaze of her companion, whose countenance 
betrayed an expression of mingled impatience and 
rescniment, so strong, that my own began to Jour, 
jand E was on the point of starting from my chair, 
lwhen he looked another way, and conducted his 
l¢ ompanion to the Opposite side of the POO), She 
wore a cloak, and Was V6 led, | Was surprised at 
the metdent. I never after entered the kAhibition 
without looking about forthe gentleman and his fair 
friend, but I vever met them there again. 


ae e . ~ 


- - 


‘Hang the Exhibition ? exclanned Armstrong, 


syou shall take a lounge with me this moming.” 1 
was On the point of walking in, when he thrust bis 
‘arm through mine, and took me by amiain 
along with hin. 

Thatwoman has a figure! criedhe.  Tlisteis d, 
but noted not the object of remark. My eves were 
in the dexshibition. 


‘1 . 
rtt'y Wail 


force 


continued he, ‘is as natural as hey 
neck—which she carries so well. She doesn't 

neeze at. There is too much planev there {ny 
much eonstranit. We were walking in Sackiuille 


1 
which from ov till Gtnned-thne. may he 


oe . , erty ' 1 

ileal the Mall ot T tity Phe (all of hey howd 
cers.” ad ‘dtl Is phe pyre Sreccebul thu te 
lualst 1) ' ltdih I! 
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‘ Yes,’ replied I, poring upon the figure in the 

Exhibition room. 

*So much for her 
‘We have not seen her 
is at hand, 
the street. Depend upon it, she and her fair 
friend have not put ov their bonnets and shawls 
for nothing but a walk to the Rotunda and back 
again. Slacken your pace,’ continued he. * Now 
for it! Has a well-turned ankle never played you 
atrick? For once that I have been obliged to one 
tor ahandsome face, I may reckon filiy introductions 
to a homely one. Now for it, my tad! Right 
about, wheel. By Jupiter, she is an angel !’ 

T mechanically raised my eyes.—There was the 
portrait in diving flesh and blood before me! Our 
eves met—I stopped short—she hesitated too— 
colored—and the next moment she and her com- 
ponion passed on. We followed. 

How my heart beat! Its agitation became almost 
wortable as we drew near the other end of the 


back,’ resumed Armstrong. 
face yet, but the pleasure 


lusup 
slreet, where [T hoped they would turn again, 
They were within three or four yards of it—thes 


slackened their pace.—hihd fortune !—* Are you 
ready ?? exclaimed a voice, They stopped—a gen- 
tleman had accosted them out of a baroche, that 
had drawn up to the side of the flags. "Pwas the 
identical individual, the peculiarity of whose de- 
portment had strack me inthe Exhibition room, 
He sprung out of the carriage, bhauded the fai 
partuers in, and, stepping in afier them, they 
drove off. 

‘Whither are you going like a mad man =?’ ex- 
clained Armstrong. 

*To follow tacm! 
what to do. 

* Follow 
wait pon it. 


replied T, scarce conscious of 
your dinner! rejoined he, ‘or rather 
You are engaged at six o’clock, and 
have to go home, dress and be at Kingstown in 
that ample space of tine.” It was five. * Come,’ 
continued hic, fis it tumbling into love you are 
whout ? And do you think there is but one beauti- 
ful woman in Dublin ?’ 

‘But one in the world ! exelaimed T. 

‘Then, by my conscience,’ rejoined he, 
Ix no such pli ice in the world like Dublin.’ 

I went home, amd drove in 
Kingstown. . joyous party—but nothing could 
get me out of Sackville street. [To was abstracted, 
in patie ut of the restraint of Company ; 
envious to be without knowing whither te 
co. "The evening had scarcely commenced when 
[hastened home, and fling myself 
I was still in Sackville 


® there 


dressed, acar to 


restless, 


fone, 


I stole away. 
into beds; and, m= bed, 
atreet. 
Sackville street—Monday, Tuesday, Wednes- 
following week : but not a 
portvait. * Tang you!’ ex- 
claimed planting himself right before 
me, about half an hour after [| had commeneed 
another week's promenade, —‘] never saw such a 
fool, when you take a faney into your head! Tw: unt 
a pair of gloves—step with me to Grafton street. 
And to Grafton street the \rinstronyg 
literally dragged me.—* his is thie slop,” 
entering one upon the richt hand, *and by the 
there ' Venus herself) fitting 
her foir hend! Up to her, my Mars! whispered 
he.— Phere stood, rdeed, the 


noaloof the portrat——hes fomale 


day--every day im the 
cnn pse of the living 
Armstrong, 


ine orrigible 


cried he, 


powers ! stands youu 


Tir omparable Orlet- 
Companion alone 


with drev. Sshe dead been choosing some clove 


{ cone avepal parcel which hay Cyr Wd OU een thi 


UNECE She had pust taken up a palt--one ef 
, 


eee ° ° . . 


She'll be sure to turn at the end of 


whie h che wis about to try on. Tt fitted her. 
i 'Phis will do.’ remarked she to the iistiess of 
the shop. * TL shall take half a dozen pat, and 
send three dozen of different sizes after me. "The 
sioves were white, Just then our eyes encountered 
Her face in a moment became crinson, and then 
wll turned to a deadly pale ; she seemed gasping, as 
it were, for breath. IT saw she was il, and sprang 
forward and caught her as [ thought she was about 
to drop. She looked in my face as her color 
‘slow ly returned ; gently and without any expression 
diseneuced and snatching 
sid she, heaving 


which EB lad 





of displeasure, hersedt. 
the arm of her friend—* Come, 
asizh, which reminded me of the one 
heard in the Exhibition room, 

My heart was in a tumult. Phe 
female comMpanion—the steh—the blush—the blush 
ts sudderm vanishing— 


look of her 


again—the strangeness of 
and then the sigh again! What was bto conelude > 
They had scarcely got into the street when TF fol 
lowed them. ; 

They proceeded up Grafton street into Stephen's 
Green. LT kept about half a dozen hehimd 
them. They took the right hand side of the square, 
in crossing the end of Cotice street, passed one of 
those semi-gentlemen, whose only occupation is 
idleness, and who instantly followed them, heepmeg 
between them and me. le nearer—LT saw 
what he was about—and scarcely had he touched 
the avin of the fair creature when LT collared hin. 
I had caught a tartar! He was accomplished im an 
art, Inwhich Lhad never felt any ambition to excel, 
IT let him co, thinking Thad a centheiman to deal 
with, and searcely was he at liberty, when To was 
stretched, ma state of Ipsecnsibility, upon the 
street. 

When T came to myself, 
I was sensible was the pressure of a hand 


vards 


dew 


the first thine of whieh 
Upon my 
temples.—l looked up, It was hers she was cha 
fing them. "The sieht of her recalled at 
full possession of my faculties, TP looked around 
and saw we were alone. Psprane from a coneh 
upon which TE had been stretched, and 
ysell at the faiy creature’s feet, poure d forth the 
of inv soul tn astrain. of 
that moment Lhad never 
without 


once thre 


thy; owe 


passion vehement elo 


quener, ¢ { which before 
master. She listened ta me 


eves, til Po owas silent. then slowly 


been the 
hittin her 
ralsiug them she 
pression that pierced me to the soul, and cave me 


' ’ , , 
anetisho— Phe desizns of Providence 


fixed them pow mre wath 


indescribable 
ave inserutable, said ste with another deep drawn 
sigh, © P knew not to what mt haas ce 
Forget me, Siu! vetime! Would to heaven! 

©] can wait no lous yt 
into the parlor, 


She started upon her feet—for she had been sit 


' 
~tined me l— 
'* 
Mor 
Jookimeg 


suid her firend, 


tihueane lraastily moved a ste yan two towards thre 
door, I ‘ her, catching her by 
the hand to detain her—* Would to Heaven what 2’ 
| \Clanmed, 

| § "Phat Thad never seen vou,’ 
tthdrew the bh: 


as hastily followed 


was her reply 3 and 
by a sudden effort she w ind which J 
Wits holeline, 

* hollow me not Y added she, itcimpt not to 


detuinoane Ther linac was upon the lock of the 


door, She paused—looked at ine till hier eves 
seemed to strat avain—ratsed her vreht dnd 


her lips T waited not te complet 


the action whiell |b anticipated — Pf sprang toward 

hermeaehe vanished, closine the door after hers: tn 

the net oof re Open whieh. DP heared the ladles 
ats J followed and titcad t jou at Vip adniy ty 





ae 





RURAL REPOSITORY. 179 





rT juan | coutd not find the way —It Was prese ntly 
opened frou without, and the servant entered, fol- 
lowed by a person whom PF eoneiuded to be hei 
hibaister, and who Op prose dl my Coress,—A expli- 
nation ensued, 


liwas aimedicoal centlensan, whom 
the servant had gone to feteli. She had been alone 
in the house, tamediately opposite where P had 
been kKnocked down—had witnessed the transac- 
nou—and readily sutfered me to be broueht in, at- 
tended by the lovely being in whose eause DP had 
suffered. LT hastily recompensed each, aud sallied 
forth, but alltrace of the dear unknown one wees 
lost. It tot: lly escape «l iny recollection ut the 
tune, that, by applying at t the wlove-shop, PE could 
have got a clue to her, 

Prose the next morning in a state of bodily, as 
well as mental fever, and wandered throuch the 
etreetsas Clamee divectedime. In turuine acorner, 


femme right awatnst somebody, 
Hallo ' cried Armstrong. * Are you walking 
my your sleep? Rouse you, my merry aan! 


lleavens he exel when bd looked at lin, 


‘what the mischief is the matter with you 7’—f un- 
burthened my heart to him, as we walked tovether. 


As we were Passing St. 


dined, 


"Thomas’s, a friend of bis 
mesued from the churely aud apparently ina state 
of considerable excitation. 
‘What is the tter wit! o) 
Wolratus the daatter wit ryou: 
strong, 
‘A murder is doing in that church! 
A murder!’ 
6 Yes: the voare 
Pilatus. 
three words, 


exclaimed Arin- 


sacrificing a voung heart to 
| know the parties. —The story is told i 
ft is the dauehter of an Byelish cen- 
tleman of reduced ciectomstances. She bas take 
the faney of 


rvoine dan of fortune, who lias pust 


returned from his travels. Eber heart was disen- 


med, and her parents prevailed upon her to aceept 
which has hes 
from her. hey have brought her 
ior this half hour theyv hiave bes 
Wyo her to 


hin. She rucs the consent Wowrune 


7 to the elumeb, 
to prevail 
tw proceed, | 
stand at, I 


khiow not, bout, for any part it Was foo mitehl for me, 


ntryine 
‘allow the Ceremony 


, ‘ ‘ : ' ‘ | 
Dever Saw st h ascene! low tuacv cian 


and TP was obliged to come away, 
The truth flashed across me. | 


Armestrousg, and ru head hate the eheureh. Ir Wits 
ele 2 ob met 


broke from 


then bearing her Citiath frou the 


alter, supported by the gia whose scowl | tad 


inet bad 


stood the 


encotatered tithe Bsxtrbtition yates 


been teed! As they PAIsse ‘dd | wie, j awn 


idiot—-] spoke not— moved not—they went out of 


the church—all power of reflection o¢ action scene 
[inechanically subnaitied to 
Armstrong, who, 
conducted mre home. 


said d, suddenly starting 


to have desk rte dl ie, 


the cuidance of Whh lis friend, 


Po dead 


| 


‘Come,’ wm. altey 


sat, 
two hours, without speakime—* Come, bE stad enn 
bark to-nieht for Englund ! 
He did not attempt to dissuade ane. 
accompany vou my tad,’ said he, 
We had but a teow arrangement: 
arcved at Kings 


*T shall 


tomake : never 
theless, when we fOWh, We were too 
late, for the prin ket: she had 
by fore. 

Wh itshall we do " 


ailed hradt an hous 


asked Arnuostroie 


‘ake yy Our acrtbyyteys lev {Hl to-morrow. ove 


| 
nine, Svepliedt ‘Pohalluotset footin dubiin ae.’ 
‘Content? rejomed Ariistrone 
li Cane OWia ly ulin byt hit—-werel, ren, nya 
thuoade 7 wit rrehet tothe chaos otf nv heari— 


the Cempest was ta dasonm wath tf Pwoatehied an 


jopportunity, wnd stealing out, 


as Arimstrone cae mssured qe, for upwards of 


went down to the 
The night was tervifieally grand. As far as 
there was nothing hut one 
wndulneitg. heaving sheet of foam. You could 

caveely hear the thunder for the breakers. 
‘li scorned a party at a distance, busy about some- 
thing. IT approached them. A vessel was In the 
offing ov the bar, and they were about to launch the 
life-boat ; they had almost accomplished their 
plirpose, when Gne of the erew was struck down and 
stunned—thev could not tell with What—CObes Ine un 
for which Lecould not account. but which 
probably owed its Origin to an utter recklessness ot 
life, Pamade a rush, ana sping into the boat—* 1 
ean pull av oar, my lads YP exclaimed—* Lay to, 
and tue away! 

We slowly approached the ship—As we neared 
her. we saw that the crew had taken to the boat, 
We hailed it. Gur 
haited 
Noreply. dt had gone down! We 
shuddered, but spoke 
not. We were now alongside the wreck.—U pon 

poop, the ouly part ubove the water, stood two 
individuals, who watched us, without speakme, 
We rowed to the leeward of the vessel, took them 
off, and after ascertaining that there was bo nore 





lye we h. 
the eye could reach, 


ptise, 


which was pulling from her, 


cry Was answered, Tt disappeared: we 
waa, 


looked at one another and 


on board, made bach, and reached the shore. 

ft was aan and a woman whom we had rescued, 
We conveyed them to the inn—the female was 
consigned to the charge of the landlady. Arm- 
strong and | undertook the task of attending to her 
companion, whom we soon equipped with dry 
apparel from our own trunks, and easily prevaile hI 
pon to take a seat at our board, which was spread 
for our supper, 

lle spoke little at first, except to thank us—es- 
pectilly me, who had heen justrmental in pre- 
serving him. Ife was a Portuguese, but spoke 
Mnelish with considerable fluency, 

‘Many a time, Sir,” said he, 
1 ~ but now LT bless it.’ 

*(hrsed echoed Armstrone, 

‘Yes, Sir, PH not denny necd TT. That 
virl whom you have saved from a watery grave is 


‘T have cursed 
your countrys 


itor 


death perhay s would have been a bless 
\ tl it ts an “iy pulling thie 


iy sister § 
ine to her—und to mie, 
when ait comes ’ 

We wished for an explanation of this, but) frou 
ck lic aucv were sail ii. iy Cube, howeve i. ol lis Ow) 


accord—A fovcizuer had fallen in love with her, 
married hermeund ceserted ber a few nionths after 
thhe it yupti LIN, an i bicthe r and shie vere in pu 


suit of hing: and after tracing hin through Spain, 
iy mee, 1 ily. cepa 


s . ‘ ry" 
elne to bin to thus comntry.—DPhe 


Ciermany, had at leweth cota 
S1Oryv Was abe 


cevcdiooly affecting one and proved ihe cairhkest 
runny Of primer yp hn the part Ob the Gtionaer, 


scarcely owas at fnnished, when the landinady 
ibruntly entered the room— 
‘Qientlonen,’ said she, § what ts to be done = 


—* . * 


Vin sister exchaunne ithe youn: Phathi, Shaytine 
tp) bn ann acenny ced ates Slo. 

‘Vous — r is safe am ! well, Sir, and sound 
asteep, fot i | kis w, but there is another in the 
lous on Cac if | eects not would we all cheat shige 
is Mistress of to be the oecupant of ber bed.’ 

Nth niogmwent we heard a hyted it Cpe 
fron: the room below. Arnistron od Fo pusded 
gow stu follower y thie thuncey Gave te binaeel 
beacly Ty erve sv it} res 

‘ff vutla 1) gee bec bbave thie land f { 
heard bhhcrat wa bere dal tee Bb Littist pen thi 
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door of the ; apartinent, —W h: it were - my emotions 
at beholding the mistress of my heart—the fainting 
bride of the morning—on her knees before the man 
who had espoused he r. Ile was holding her —At 
sight of me she spitting upon her feet, and rushed 
into my arms, 

*T will not be his wife!’ sheexclaimed. ‘TI have 
heen foreed to the altar, —L knew not what 1 did.— 
It was mockery.—I will not be his wife.—They de- 
ceived me in accompanying hiin.—Dese rted ine 
and left me in his power.—I will not be his wife 

He stood pale and trembling with rage. We all 
remained motionless, looking now at him, and now 
at one another. Tle cast his eyes about the room 
as if in search of something; they rested upon a 
trunk which lay apon one of the chairs—he ap- 
proached it—opened it—took out a pair of pistols— 
cocked them and approached me, At this moment 
the Portuguese rushed past me, and caught hin by 
the throat. 

‘Villain! exclaimed the Portuguese. The pis. |‘ 
tols fell to the ground. "They knew each other. 
Imagine the conclusion of the scene. Imagine 
the scene that followed a month after, when TE savy 
the Portrait in my own reom—and the Original at 
my side—imy willing wile ! 





From the Auburn Free Press 
THE PIANO. 

As the last thrilling notes of * Tome, 
home’ floated round the dear circle, in which were 
concentrated a littl: world, or a little knot of bemes 
who were all the world to each other, an audible sob 
broke the enchantment this touching litthe song 
accompanied by the sweet voice of my young friend, 
had cast around me. It burst from the bosom of 
one who had been severely disciplined in the school 
of adversity—one who beheld the wreck of all hey 
youth fulhope s, Without one murmuring word against 
the God who euides the storm: but now the aa 1) 
reflection that she heard, for the last tune, the sof 
melody of her beloved danchter’s voice 


sweet 


os aoe OMT pPa- 
nyineg the melting tones of her piano—saw, for the 
Jast tine, her fingers sweep the speaking keys— 
beheld her youthful face Glowing with animation aud 
happiness, and unconscious of the b low thrat awaited 
her,asigh, involunt wily escaped herand the startling 
tear told of the sudden anguish. She turnedto me, 
and said ina low voice, * b wish T could have saved 
Amelia's piano—it will break her heart to part with 
it. Poor thing, she little thinks that she will no 
more sing and pli vy to charm away my melane holy.’ 

The unconscious eiyl closed the instrument, and 
remarked, * Did you observe, dear mamma, that 
my plano wants tuning 7 and will you allow Mr. N. 
to Come and tune it to-morrow 2’ 

A tear stole down the 
friend, 

‘Are you il imy dear mother 2 inquived Amelia, 
‘or has any thing new occurred to distress you? 
If so, do not hide it from me: for, rest assured, no 
exertion, no sulfermg 
unhappy. TP have just been thinkin 
my piano is tuned PT withbeg Mis. — to let me 
uodertake to metruet her two littl: girls in the ru 
diments of mpusie : and who knows, deat mother, 
but in tine a will be in my power to support you, 


cheeks of my respected 


can afflict me like seeine vou 


5, es SOOM as 


with the assistance oftmay valucd tustrument 2 

I caved for a moment, with feelings of Su prist 
and admiration, on the vlowing, animated face of 
this lovely, mceuidous cirl, and never telt my awn 


walt Of fone so heenly as at that migment \ 


cone instant, and bid one hundred dollars ! 





silent ejac slat ition ‘involuntarily rose to » hear wen, that 
ithe Almighty would open some way to save poor 
F Amelia's piano from the fangs of a rapacious Jand- 

jord, The hour for separation had already arrived 5 
cand, after imprinting a warm kiss on Amelia’s cheek, 
‘and whisperme inthe ear of my afflieted friend, 
‘Trust in the Lord our God,’ I lett the house with 
‘feelings I cannot describe. 

| With the dawn I repaired to the auction rooms, 
in 
the sales, 





The crowd was large, as several valua- 
ble articles of furniture and some elegant paintings 
were noticed in the handbills.  T cast a glance over 
ithe rooms, and in one corner stood a female of 
ie xquisite form ; her face was hid from publie view 
by a large calash—her head was averted, and rested 
acainst the window, 


out of which she appeared to 


be gazing at the busy crowd below. Near het 
stood a plano. One glance was sufficient. I 
jhastened tothe spot, and | Wn alow voice whispered,— 

Aimelia PL. is this you?’ 
| ‘The distressed girl clasped my arm, and burst 
ito tears. 

‘Yes, my cood sir; T littl thought, when you 
left us last evening, #4 it our cruel pe Fie would 
this morning seize my piano, and bring it to) be 
exposed for sale.—QO, ay dear sir, Cannot you de- 
Vise some means to save it for me 2 
| At this moment the auctioneer called for the in- 
strunnent, 


wnd it was removed into the centre of 
the room for examination, Several gentlemen re- 
marked that it was a sweet toned instrument, but 
outof tune. The poor girl hung on amy arm in 
silent erief., The bidding commenced. Foremost 
in the crowd 4 the son of Mrs. []lKmd’s detested 
landlord, le bid after some debate twenty five 
dollurs! and there was a patise. Near Ametia 
stood an interesting youth, evidently unconcemed 
in the event of the piano, 
paintings that were soon to be exposed, 


C\amining some fine 
The idea 
that this cold, unfeeling being was going to pu 
chase, undisputed, this favorite, almost idolized 
article, for the trifling sum of twenty five dollars, 
for a moment made her forget where she was, and 
she exelaimed ; 

‘Must the only thing T value be sacrificed for 
this pititual stun, without effecting 


one ob ype t v? 
The youth started, 


eaved on the beautiful oul 
and the 
piano was immediately struck off to Mr. Seymour, 

The moment the name of Seymour was called, 
iy heart feltthe sound, and Treealled the features 
of my friend and companion inarms, Maj. Horatio 
Seymoup.  Tsaw this young man was his own son, 
ever ready to apswer to the call of humanity. 

The piano was ordered back to the humble 
dwelling of Mrs. [l—d., 

‘Heaven will reward you, sir! was all the lovely 
oirl could articulate, when she heard this order. — 

‘Qne tune from its owner, is all the reward J 
ask,’ replied the young enthusiast. 

He ace ompanied me tomy erate ful friend's habi 
tation, where the sweet voice and artless manner 
of Amelia completed the impression her beauty had 
mide upon his heart. A few short months saw hey 
and her excetied parent restored to that rank they 
were made to adorn. 

l often. ia any daily. rambles. eall and take 
look at the h " py ( ine le assembled 
nouns fiyeside, Nuvi bir tall plays . Hlome, 
home, while her affectionate husband fre TL nithy 


Th the prane T ain indebted for all wiv 


avound Sey 


sweet 


renuirks, 


happine vy , 


street, and waited in agony the opening of 
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BIOL f ent PUI 


REV DR. QU iT MAN, 


Frederick Henry Quitnian was bor Aucust 7, 
1760, in the Duchy of Cleves in Westphalia. Mani- 
festing atan early age superior ti dents and applic ation 
to study, he was placed by his father, who held j 
considerable office under the Prussian government, 
in the celebrated school of Halle, and thence trans- 
ferred to the university of the same city. Unde; 
the cuidance of Knapp, Noesselt, Niemeyer, Semler, 
and other eminent professors in that dis tinguished 
seat of learning, he made a rapid progress in the 
various branches Theology, to which he had 
devoted himself, notwithstanding the opposition of 
his nearest relatives. After conpleting his academic 
course with honor and spe nding two years asa p Wivate 
instructor inthe family of the Prince of Waldeck, he 
became connected with the Lutheran € ol 
the United Provinees, and was ordained that 
body pastor of the Lutheran conere pation, inh that 
island of Curacoa, one of its dependenei Lin this 
situation he remained, useful, respected, me happy, 
for the of fourteen years, till the stummer 
1795, when political Convulsions maduced hin to 
convey his wife and children to New-York, 
of returning after a short time 


OVSISLORY 


Ly 


Space 


=f ' 
Will Cive 


hotention thence to 


Holland. Bat an overraling Providence trusivated 
this ce ston, and opened to hind a far more extensive 
field of action in our own Jand + first, tn the asso- 
ciated churches of Schoharie and WKobles Kill: and 
afterwards in those of Rhinebeck. Wiartembere. 
CGiermantown and Livingston. Ta tio he velin- 
quuished the charee of the last two of these churehy: 
having prevailed upon them to call a ditnister fon 
themselves : and my bold, thant ol the echureh of 
Wirtemberg In consequence of ticreasing tnfivai- 


Hes, hour Vor atthst jit nily. in Wiis 


eretol his 
labo < 


1) 1 
( Obi} Chnea uy 


! 
enue. to the (it 


all pul bhic 


the same Oper parishioinye is. 


to retire from Grrowing weakiess 


! 


Inissionary efforts were € mploye dby oure onununion 
‘in the State of New-York, end whilst the number of 


ites clergymen was very small, he was accustomed to 
pay an annual visit to destitute settlements and new 


of 


and discase confined hin to his dwelli: and chs 
ber until the 26th of June lest, when i pleased 
paare nat of mereies to release hin by the hand of 


death from the sorrows and troubles of this chaneetul 


world. dle was twice married, and has lett belind 

three daughters and four sons, one of y hom fil's che 

station of Chaneectlor of the State of Alississippi. 
After the decease of the venerable Dr. Kunze. 


Mr. Quitman was rai 
Mvancelical 
New-York ; 
another, 
Pel, dee 


sed to the Presideney 
Lutheran Ministertum of 
to which from one 


of the 
the State 
office 


watil 


tern oF 
e-elected, 


io 
he was unanimousty 


ot 


‘declined the appointinent from: inability te} 


travel. In 18141 he received the honorary devree of | 
Doctor of Divinity frou Ui WIVErSily of Harvard, | 
And he continued at the head of the Board of 
Trustees of Hartwick Seminary, through the par-| 


tiality of his colleagues, so long as the condition of 
his health permitted him to attend their mectings. 


The subject of this brief memoir possessed 


na 
frame of uncommon vigor, a mind of extraordinary | 
power. Gifted withan astonishing memory, anacut 
judement, untivme industry, he cathered tor himself 
ond others large stores of eeneral knowledwe, and) 
especially of Phe ological science. As apreacher, hi 
Wis universally contessed to be mri hits ia thie se lL 1})- 
tures, convincing, Cloquent, patheti ind as a 
chatechist. few tp our « wintry have equal ' dato. 
Besiles the toilsome functions of a pester, die 
weumed those of a teacher both of sacred and of 
elossieal literature, and was rarely without studens 
m one or other of the departhaents Laon eforse 


and 


le onversation, 


societies ; daily dispensing the word of salvation, 
adininistering the ordmences of the gospel, 

through a circuit of from one to two hundred miles. 

‘iis dwe ‘ing was the abode of hospitality ; and his 
independently of the information it 
was inarked by pleasantry, vood humor, 
unusual variety of topic and illustration. 

One of the most striking traits of his character, was 
a frankness, that abhorred all concealment and 
wtifice, Although constitutionally ardent, and oc- 
casionally betrayed into velhhemence by collision with 
minds of similar ardor, he cherished no feelines of 
ill will toward any, and gk idly acknowledged mevit 
wherever he discerned it. The fear of man or the 
lear of consequences never drove him from a pur- 
pose formed under the conviction of duty. And 
whilst Jiberal in. his principles, and most heartily 


vielded, 
and very 


)opposed toschemes that seem to favor the imposition 


of a yoke upon the brethren, he was nevertheless 











equally averse from controversy, and fiom all 
tendencies to Jawlessness and confusion. His 
erand ain in the sacred desk, was the imeuleation 
Jot the plain, but practien! and mighty truths and 


ilessons of the re ligion of a crucified and exalted 
Redeemer, 


What amount of cood rt sulted from the gt rVvi Cs 
pof our departed friend, cannot now be fully known, 


and will be disclosed in the final issue of human 
alias. This example of indefatigable diligence, 
whilst enabled to work in the vineyard of the Tord, 


is well adapted to stimulate the zeal of those whe 
have succeeded him in the 
tion. And the 
pby domestic 


tHhist 


Sane momentous vora- 
last years of lis life, though cheered 
ailection and Christian hope, preset an 
caleulated to tospire habitual humility and 
| praye itul fn pendence on God, of the 
and nabecility, to which, i his unsearchable wisdom, 
linany of the most richly endowed among 
stulered to be 


mee, 


fe ( ble Ness 


los children 
‘cust down.—Luthcoran Observer. 
Mi. 
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| For the Ruri ARO 
| ‘ ° 
| Mr. Evrron.—tIt is 
readers that there 


resp ctable 


doubtless known to all 

existed in this city a highly 
called the socr Ly ot Oncher- 
otts, who fed the « iizens at occasional pero Is 


youl 
Once 


sock ty, 


with the exceedingly palatable lucubrations of their 
members, and acted in all respeets as shillfil 
purveyors to the risibilities as weilas intellectual 
taste of the public. Many of those members have 
departed tito other sections of this onmiipotent 
republic, many have de parted to foreien lands, and 


inany have departed to that bourne from whieh even 
an Oneherhout cannot return. Buta evenimes 


have elapsed since my mind was ocenpied with some 


few 


very Interesting recollections of this venerable As- 
soctation. "wo or three paitiilly consimed sticks 
were emitting a feeble blaze from mi ntiqnuated 
iire place, the wick of miy candle hung over the 
streaming tallow Jike a pirate’s flag, and a dark 
shad ww Waals eCnlarem i Oui Us proportions pon 
the wallofimy chamber. The clock had lone since 
{ ed iwelve and mit Y presstire Upon my evelids 
jseomed to ttn that y material disadvanta i. 
ould result to nay tem from a little repose, 
Wie thouelt |. Polaid down a spall volume 
Coun the re ithe = ety bhi hued, 
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children of fue, who loved a joke as they loved their 
own sleek persons, and made themselves merry at 
the expense Of this vast municipality. Here am || 
Wilhelmus Silverquill, an ancient bachelor, my very | 
tlreess uilike the fantastical earl of modern mien, Ho] 





relatives to seek my Comfort, no one but a withered 
erone of an housekeeper to take care of my 
‘welling and prepare my rations, none to laugh 
with me, none to weep with me. True, there ts 
vood wine in inv cellar as ever blessed a human 
puate, aud that box of cigars is just lhe thing, ani 
yonder are good books, but what are wine and, 
eizars duless vou have some old friend, some genuine 
bon vivant with whom to rejoice, and what are] 
books without that same o}4 fricnad tO please anid be| 
pleased, to praise and to eriticise aud all that 2’ 
The next morning L was aroused from my slum- 
berm by the tremendous rumbling of a stage betore 
my hail door. 
myself ina dream, being very well aware that [do 
not live dn Warren-street, kuowtog also thet the 
stiuge usually entercth no other street but Warren- 
street, pursuing a direct Jine thro’ the same,| 
discharging its cargo at Boutwell’s, and leaving such! 
fiudsonians as it may Contain, to find their respective | 
homes by the aid of those convenient limbs which 
Providence has furnished us for the purposes ot 
walking. Great my astonishment wheu a 
thundering rap shook my door, and the shrill voice 
of Mrs. Boster, the housckeeper, summoned Apollo, | 
my favorite wezro, from the kitchen, to admit the 
boisterous applicant. But judge, Mr. Editor, 11a 
farther surprise, and now, my extreme delight, whea) 
the forms of two old tried and worthy friends met) 
my view. Fleartily did we exchange long and warm! 
yrusps of the hand, and with no connmnon glee did! 


| 


At first was disposed to conside: 


Wiis 


we all surround the apy load a breakfast table.! 
f cannot tell thee all talked of war and) 


pestilence, of Clay and Jackson, of nullification and) 
enforcement bills, but we had been separated twenty 


that we 


years, an i we recalled the time when our erey heads 


were black as the raven’s wing, and ambition heated | 
eur blood, and love and pleasure st attered flowers| 
about our path. my two frends 
have lodeies in the 


@uovhenhouts ave dead and gone, we have concluded) 


Sullice it to say, 
this place, 


taken and as 
to aintise ourselves with following they example, ny 


eccastomuly administering chostly edification and 
prin tical counsel to the people of thiks ¢ Ommntinity. 
Laon, Mr. Kditor, yours to command, 


WILHELMUS SILVERQUILL. 


—s ---— 


Khe following letter was taken froma Manuscript 
mi the possession of the prescut family of Welly, now 
in duord Kellys Etbrary—which was taken from the 
oriimal letter of Plebius Lentulus, at Rome : 
Letter of Plebius Lentulus to the Senate of 

R ye, concerning Jesus Christ. ; 
ft beine the usual custom of Roman Governors 
to advertise the Senate and People of such things as 
happened in thei Provinces, mo the ot the 
Banperot Tiberius Caesar, Plebius Lentuius, Presi-! 
dent of India, wrote the following epistle to thi 
Senate : 

There ay 
virtue, maned Jesus 
we, and of the Gentiles is accepted for a Prophet 


davs 


speared in these our davs, aman of creat 
(Christ, who is vet living ainone 


Cliod, 

Ite ratseth the dead, and cureth all manner ot 

A inon of stature, somewhat tall andecomely, with 
very reverend Countenanec, such as the beholders 
both love and fear—his hair of the colour of a 
chesnat fally ripe, plain to his ears, whence down 
ward itis more orient, curling and waving about hiss 
shoulders. In the midst of his head is a seam, o8 
partition of his hair, after the manner of the Naza 
rites. His forehead plain and very deleate—his 
face without spot or wrinkle, beatified with a lovely 
red—his nose and mouth so formed, as nothing 
can be reprehended—his beard thiekish, in colour 
like his hair, not very long, but forked—this look 
innocent and imature—bhis erey, clear 
quick.  Tnreproving he is terrible—im adinonishing, 
courteous and tairspoken ; pleasant m conversation, 
mined with gravity. ft cannot be remembered that 
any have seen him laugh, but many have seen hin 
In proportion of body most excellent— 


eyes ana 


weep, 
his hands and artas most delectable to behold. bias 
speaking, very temperate, modest and wise. A 
inan, for his singular beauty, surpassing the children 


of inen, PiLEeuivus Lenruius. 





REVOLUTIONARY REMINISCENCE. 

Among the vessels which were built by the State 
of Massachusetts during the Revolutionary War, Wits 
the sloop Winthrop. She was built in the then 
District of Maine, and for the eXpress purpose of 
protecting our Coasting Trade, which had suitered 


much from the captives, Se. of the enemy—she 


mounted thirteen guns, and was commanded by 
Capt. George Little of Mansfield, who had been the 
Lieut. of the staff ship Protector, Jolm Foster 
Willits, Esq. Commander, and who ta om quash 
War with France, mm 1788, commanded the trigate 
Boston. Tlis first Lieut. in the 
Mdward Preble, of Portland, who also had been an 
officer on board the Protector, and who was atte: 
wards Com. Preble. "The Winthrop wasa fortunate 
vessel, and more than answered the expectations of 
those who built lher—she protected the Coasting 


Trade, made many prizes, and covered herself with 


Winthrop was 


vlory. 

Soon after sailing on her first cruise, she fell in 
with two ships which made a formidable appearance, 
but boldly running down upon them she captured 
them both. "They proved to be two stout Dritish 
Letters of Marque, and she immediutely returned 
Withthem to Boston. She imadeanmnberot prizes 
afterwards, and recaptured some American vessels. 
In one of her cruises she recaptured ao sloop 
belonging to the late Win. Gray, Esq. which had 
been taken by the British brig Meriam of equal on 
superior force to the Winthrop, and with a prize 
master and crew on board, was ordered for Penoh 
scot, to which place the Merian he: 
Capt. Little tan cliately resoived upon the daring 
Dis SUIsine his vessel so 


it tial cea yiye® 
plan of cutting her out. 
us to give her, as much as possible, the appearance 
of the prize sloop, he entered the harbour ot 
Penobscot in the evening: as he passed the Port, 
he was hailed, and asked what sloop that was; he 


a aay ia ; f 
answered. * Phe Merianrs Prize. 


It iss sic that tlie ort had SOE SUSDI ions ol 
hin, but they suffered tim to pass. The then ran 
towards the brie, and as hie lbp Peat li dl hae ry, Wats 


I 


then hailed and eave the same answer—* Pake care 


(said they on board the Meriam) youll run foul of 
us.” bbe 


informed then: that he had been ashore 


o> 





i 


ake 
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« 


reel cables and 


ona and lost: his and 
requested them to throw hin a warp, which was 
immediate ty done. "The sloop was then hauled up 
to the brig, and Lieut. Preble as had been appetated, 
men, who had 


assigned them—while some 


anchors, 


meped dboard with a ntumber of 
their duties 
clipped the cables, others made sail, &e. 

Preble hiimsel with a few followers, entered the 

eabin, where the officers were just changing their 
aia for the purpose of going on shore. They 
made some attempts to get their arms for defence, 
When they were coming 
ont of the harbor, the fort fired upon them, but 


Various 


but were soon subdued, 


( “apt. L.ittle judged it best not to return the fire 3 
he kept ste udily onhis course, and when out of the 

each of their shot, triumphantly let off 13> shy- 
rackets, In the same cruise he took two other 


one of which was a schooner, of & guns, 
Wlich he had driven ashore; he manned out his 
boats, went on shore, made the Crew Prisoners, and 
eot off the schooner; with his four prizes he 
returned to Boston. The five vessels entered the 
harbor together in fine style, with a leading breeze ; 
and a gallant show they made.—Zelegraph. 
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BEAUTIFUL EXTRACT. 


mourner standing at eventide over the 
of one dearest to him on earth. The meim- 


orv of joys that were crowding 


T saw a 
eave 
on bis 


past came 


soul * And is this,’ said he, ‘all that remains of 
one so loved and so lovely 2 T call but no voice 
answers. Oh! my loved one will not hear! O 
death! inexorable death! what hast thou done = 


and forget sorrows In the 


, 


tet me lie down 
slumber of the vrave - 

While he thowolit thus in agony, the eentle form 
of Christiamity came by. She hade him look up- 
ward, and to the eye of faith the 
closed. He heard the and 
syreatometitude which no man can number 
the throne. ‘here spirits of the 
fect—there, the 


iy 


heavens were dis- 
sone transport of the 
around 
were the Te 

' : Je. “| he Saat |! 
bade pea spit of her he mourned | 
Theirhappmess was pure, permanent, perfect, The 
from lis eyes, took 
All the 


mpomrnvel then wiped the tears 
diod ; — 


and thanked days of my 


courage 
appointed tine,’ said he, * will wait tll my change 
comer’ and be returned to the duties of life, no 
longer sorrowing ws those who have no hope. 

A Negroservant ciel, who being always intrusive, 
one dav when a new pi of shoes were fetched 
home, very tnpertinently demanded where they 
une from; upon which her Mistress gave her a 


evere slap with the all tiaportant articles, whieh 


prostrated the weneh, and said * from the Shoe 
Stove Ret, where did you vel them, Qver my 
ears, Mistress,’ the servant answered, making all 


possible spe ed to another part of the house, 


Treachery.—Ot at the 
achery os 
being 
rey 

hee 


vices to which human 
the most 
compounded oi 


nature is subjeet, tr one of 


mianous and detesta Hle, 


fraud, cowardice, and revenge, reatest Wrongs 
will not pustify it, us it 
and security by 


"I'he 


disdained 


: ; ) 
destrovs those priociples of 


mutual confidence which society 


subsist. Romans, a brave and 


peopl 


t a Cwervere 


ean only 


CHerous fo practice it towards 


them deelas ie iiss te 


foredve daparies, but to resent them under the 
firena Nap, and 


ly cOmmion 


henpevols nce wram 


Whi Drapery and fitetics 
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| News Srom Sea.— Letters have been received iu tits 
Leite from the whale ship America, Gated the 20th of 


| Septe mber last, at which time she had oUGU barrels of 
| Spe mnot. All well on board. 

Letters have also received at the Merchant's 
Insurance office, New-Bedfora, dated Payta, Nov. 25, 
stating that the ship Huron, for whose safety, 


been 


Hh COlSe- 


|quence of the desertion of some of her crew, such 
| 


auxiety has been manitested, returned to Payta, on the 


iSlst of Oct. for de-erters—she recovered one and shipped 
itwo other men. 

The Alexander Mansfield was spoken on 
\January, and the 

the 2Uth, with 1,200 barrels. 


the Gd of 


vith 1,050 barrels of oil, Meteur o: 


ers have just publisned c. ASSAR’S COMMENTARIES 
| translated lish by Prot. 
} . - 

horpamented with a fine engraving of tie 


| 
} 
| Classical Family Library. —Vie indefatigable Marp- 
| 


Wine Duncan, and 
bust of Csi. 
the sixth auc seventh yol- 
juimes of the Classical Library. 


| 


into Eng 


ilt isin two volames, forming 





LETTERS CONTAINING REMITTANCES, 


! ; ; a 

| Jtecciecd atthes ajice from Agents and others, ending April dd 
con. Macy, Roche fey me 4. Dingman, Claverack, a. 

Si: KR. Brooks, pou. B thet, Vi. I J. Haws, jum. New-York, SI 

Li. W. Loop, tiiledale, N.Y. at, M. Reed, Qaubinil, N.Y. St. 


SUMMARY, 
Mail Pug. —Nee have heard, 


report, that in a chest of t 


vouch far tire 
b recerved some line 
atmerchant of Baltuuore from ou boaid an Mast Indiaman, a letter 
of which the following ts a copy: * Tf this letter should 
gota ron Who pels it will confer a great laver by 
icliung my brother, Jolin Wilson, of New ¥ ork, that Pian @ prisoner 
d. Woiison 

vanna.—A letter of the 9th, from an Amerneoa 
says the exc) meul there on account of the 
Cholera, was very great- “The number of cases on board the vex 
els had been sinall; but number of deaths had beou 
variously estimated at from 10 to 10 perday; principally among 
the blacks. 

Joeary of “ Physi 7an 


Curious but do not 


trails cot Oye aa by 
wus found, 
None rica, the yh 


in Codetane 
Cholera at JI 


feentionmaa at Pha 





Viiobu, 


ou shove the 





-James Sheridan Kuowles is said to be the 


wulher of ibese admirable pepe 
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In this citv, on the Od ist. by the Rev. Win. Chester, Abraham 
L.. Siaais of New-York, to Miss dane, BP. daughter of Samuel Awe 
ble, rij. oh this eaby. 
| At New-York, ou Thursday the 2eth ult. 


by the Rev. Dir, Metper, 


Heory Burechsted, Diag of thes city, tu Miss Stmiiey Serena have ‘ 
oltthe bortuet peace. 
At the sume j ice, Theodore s. F v1 . one ob the tiharts ! 
New-York Mirror, to Miss Luura, d lig Ol lie date Buareut Ghor 
At & ith mm Saturday the th ult. by John Bain, Bea. Ve 
John Ponda of Daghhis iw, Lo Miss Dorutuy Dow, of the tore 
place. 
——— 
| 
— 
| z iicbDe 
Tn this city, on the Qlet ult. Nathaueel Shift, aged St yen 
dai thee Sittde has t. chrerel Ky ral dM voed 6 vewe 
The death ot this interestiog litthe gnu Wits i Ltey bien Chothes 
mcwmenialy bh se athe eit Wits mar the tia Od liaoncha 
Sstunee Was sOomrendered, every fhavtt rusverler py vol Peuatios 
she lt red » few dave oleatouine sulles ow uted thea t isloe pe at 
the ' soft bhi th, who has sai Ssatter litte ehuldrea tos ne ULte 
pe and ts rhid the »not: forof suchis the kinedom of Gud.’ 
“Sleep, pre Mmuson Holos 1 bye tutitul, 
\\ iihiuw thea oW Chatbioul the a pearl 
Woapt in the « bosom of the waves. 
Ol. wha would wislt buck again, to elatre 
Th i sab tit t "I eiltve iu i l, 
\ ! i i ' ! ti 
"Nieuw ont alone rh iin i 
\\ rk hry ‘e, 
Aw : in 
At ety sett ! 
‘iu { 
\t li Tin n - We ‘ j j T ’ 
Ane i thes ! 
rf ordea ' \ j 
» t i ‘ ty 
| i i hac ; i 
i 4 hk o 
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For the Rural! Repository, 
TO SICKNESS. 

BY MRS. H. M. DODGE, 
Sickness, pale and mournful guest, 
Welcome to this trembling breast, 
Welcome with thy face of gloom 
Hlerald of the lonely tomb, 
Welcome, if thy cold touch be 
Chastner for eternity ! 
I have loved the brilliant eye, 
In its proud glance scorntully ! 
Rich with light and free from guile 
How I’ve Joved its haughty simile, 
And the bright cheek’s brightest glow 
Blooming proudly deep below. 


Yes! but flowers,—earth’s golden flowers, 
Have their own poor fading hours! 
Seek for glory other where, 

When the mildew’s touch is there! 
Hlush! earth has a holier ray 

When its sunlight fades away. 

So has lifes Behold how meek 

Glows the pale and thoughtful cheek, 
When its deepest light is gone, 

Every little ray save one ; 

Jleavenly ray! the joys above 

Clothe thee with their smiles of love. 
But sickness, oh most gently fling, 

O'er this brow thy perishing! 
Softly on this yielding breast, 
Let thy sacred fingers rest; 

I have never railed at thee, 
Therefore kindly deal with me. 
Let thy voice in merey given, 
‘Teach my soul the way to heaven, 
Sing of living lowers above, 

of Jesus’ dying love ; 

Let, oh let the chorus be, 


Calvary—Calvary ! 


Ping 


Slowly, oh most slowly, come, 
li thy mission's from the tomb ; 
Let the wife's, the mother’s heart 
Strengthen, ere the hour to part; 
earthly ties—oh earthly ties ! 

Ye must be burst to gain the shies! 
Philadelphia, March 20, 1833, 





For the Rural Repository. 
SONNET—SPRING. 
The Spring hath come again—its soft, free shower, 
Hath washed the landscape into burnished green, 
And hill and valley, and the river's sheen 
Throw back the magic of her quick’ning power— 
Aud lifting up its head, the modest flower 
Fiings forth its fragrance on the air serene, 
Sending its blessing out, itself unseen, 
Like timid worth concealed in sylvan bower— 
The merry notes that fill the brightning grove, 
The careless laugh of childhood’s frolic glee, 
The buoyant heart, wih tenderness and love 
Swelling like soft billows of th’ tide-heaved sea, 
"Tell but of joys that nature’s charms impart, 
"To warm the weakest and the stoutest heart— 
OSMAR,. 





THE MIRROR IN THE DESERTED HALL, 
BY MRS. HEMANS. 


M, dim forsaken mirror, 
lLlow many throng 
Hlath o'er thee ¢ 


Ct thre 


a stately 


eibine l, in vautshed houy 


ci and the sor Ad : 


Wit i 


"The soug hath left no echo 


Phe bight wine hath been quatted 








| 
| 


is 





Aud hush’d is every silvery voice 
That lightly here bath laugi’d. 
Oh! mirror, louely mirror, 
‘Thou of the silent hall! 

Thou hast been tush’d with beauty’s bloom— 
Is this, too, vanish’d all? 

It is, with the scatter’ garlands 
Of triumphs long ago ; 

With the melodies of buried lyves ; 
With the faded rainbow’s glow. 

And for all the gorgeous pageants, 
For the glance of gem and plume, 

For lamp, and barp, and rosy wreath 
And yase of sich pertume, 

Now, dim forsaken mirror, 
"Thou givest but faintly back 

The quiet stars, ard the sailing moon 
On her solitary track. 

Aud thus with man’s proud spirit, 
Thou tellest me “twill be, 

When the flowers and hues of this world tade 
Frow his memory as from thee. 

And his heart’s long troubled waters 
At last in stilluess lie, 

Reflecting but the images 

Of the solemn world on bigh. 


A NEW COMMANDMENT. 


BY Miss JULIA H, KINNEY. 


‘A new commandment I give unto you, that ve love one another , 


I have loved you, that ye also love one another.’—Jeohu au. Jd 
What was the love of which he spake, 
As bearing to those chosen men? 
Was it the love, which time can make, 
Indifferent, and cold again? 
Was it the love, whose strength is based 
On vanity, and worldly pride: 
The love which one slight jar may waste, 
One evil breath may turn aside ? 
Ile bade them love as he had loved, 
With that deep, faithful glow of feeling, 
Which lingers on unchanged, unmoved, 
"Mid blight and death, its siniles revealing, 
Oh child of frailty—if within 
Thy soul’s dark book, one leaf remain, 
Unlettered by the hand of sin, 
One bright page free from vicious stain ; 
There, write these 
The influence of thy spiral given, 
That I may ever love, like thee, 
My fellow travelers to Heaven. 


words—.Wy Suviour, be 





— ee ee ee ee 


EATIOWLAS. 





Answers lo the PUZZLES in our last, 
Puzzir. 1.—Because its charged and discharged 
Puzz_¥ u.—A River. 

NEW PUZZLES. 
1. 
Why is the letter T, like an isiand ? 
If. 
Why is the letter FE, like London ? 
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